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Lovd and Jealousy.
(..raer Tbornl* 11 b« n married ¦

year »ben ihf civil war begun, and
liviil in a pleaianl cottage wltli cr 1ms«

bund, who waa a Sne-looklog, tawny«
whisk, red young fellow of twenty-five,
as fond is a man con!:] be of h« wife,
and a« well like«! by \ a tic

was wholeaouled nod lo*
Grace wai oinetei o a pretty,

eyed, yellow-haired little creature,
whoie ooly taolt was a growin** ten¬

dí ni > tu be inordinately Jealotu of ber
buaband, II he io much as glanced m n

la«h who to the charme of youth, added
the captivating «-pt-11 of beauty.
she loved Will Thornle* dearly, bui

at tlie panic time Will's »mile« mnal ¡ill
be for 1 t 'ind nobody else, an

must thiuk her just perfection in every«

thing whether ihe really w us so or not«
and ncvi r n.i.-t he by any possible
chance hint that any woman

was ever half -<> lovely, ¡rood, or wise,
as her own exacting, Impulsive little
self.
W II, being u young 1 us' i d and

very much in love « illi
quite willing to admit, and lorn time
s.iii-t i'« ly b< v that Grace was an

angel, and they «en- a - two

turtledoves, or n pair of oewly-n
.wans, until Hose Woodward came to

pay them a visit.
Before Grace's m iri had

been ber most intimate friend, and .

naturally looked forward to her eon
with i..- qaite 1
that hen tough
ver) attractive whi n they w< ;

gather at Madam Delacourl'a *croinary.
A very preal versteht on the pa

Grace, for Miss Woodward bud rg.
lu gbing e* «. clou dark hair
wine-red lips, w hielt Will,
c mid not help s< i ¡ng, and, h
could not hi Ip ad nir u_.

Iti« for one to insist
that ¡t iiiuti must be both blind and
dumb im] .' il Î.1 ..¦; ;.- to be
married.
And then, :" », B« io loll an 1

elegant, while Grace was such a little
childish, baby-faced thing.

Ii was iu>t \, ill wl o in ;«I

contented comparison. It was Grace
herself. Bhewas sure Will tbougl
silly an»1: insigoilicant, lor he had
bim say that he thou.ht Miss Wood¬
ward a remarkabl oan.

To be wire. B_e had asked bun tho
question point blauk, ono day, when
they were wa'kitii* ulot irden,
and he could not have ans« red other¬
wise: and spoken truthl
And Bose wai so «Kv, r and -.

beèioi s beii
ki dI* her o.«.:; ii
fiom the boitoui oí tier t0"n-h yonna
heart that she was b ue-

e.,»d. amber-buir» .1 ttle ilupi I.
It w;is a very undignified thing

but, aimosl before shi kc Grace
found herscll watching mistrustfull»
both 6ieudand husband, and ius]
ingdeceit where lb« r

She was half ashamed of h» : h Ifand
wholly uuha| pv for so doii g, hul
onsy is e'.ir a aud
mi r* ;¦ * ding tyrant, wl
having «¿ölten a foothold in

thoughts, ban.'« on like -.ri.n il :ath, and
is apt lo iiiiki a ruin of the te.

and truest I
It was not long befon Ii

what was passing; in Mrs. Thoruley's
m ad, and sha| ¡i. ii her conduct
cordmgly. It was n trifl ¦ einb
iii'*, certainly, t.ut she was a won

admirable tact and managed lo adopt a

sate middle course, privately vowing,
nowevi r, to make ber i shoi

pi - .1 eai'e not t ne¬

in at it i.;.!¦!;ueli lime as Mrs. H

Tioinley bad learn «1 to temper her

wifely affection mall i-bare
oi connu. *,i «i OS« .

But the prudi nl middle i

bid iu drawback, for Will fancied his
Wile's _'i st treat »1 him with mark
coldness, and a« -.vas very natural,
wanted to i.im.v the meaning ol it.
Be did not understand it ut all, and

cbaocini* '.o meet la >sc aloneon
lue in the drawing room, be said:

'1 tear I bavi In ome way oflfend d
«ou. Miss Woodward; you lecm so

bent ui'on keeping me at a dial ; .'
' Not at all.' led. ' Praj

don't think me sou' gracious. It would
ill become me to treat the husband 0

my In« nd and host« II wilb iudifl'i r

«md lfm* manner so impressed : ou. Ii
wai i.n.nt' ntinnally done on my part, 1
assure jou.'

' A man mairied ia not a nao ! ai

Ished lorivfcrii.ore li'inn the good grace
of all womauk-nd, is lie? laughed Wil
'If so, 1 inkt it us being m rj hard Uni
lallen in the bardes! ion ot plait s.'

' Aiiil would ir.. .i-on:il»!y wish -.out

ielfa bachelor agaioi1 rejoined Bose.
Y and no.' lie replied, slill laugh»

iD.', with .Hotucttiinsç of a seriou

h - ilaik graj eji
Ni itber turn Grate Mai dim; pale am

siill, in the doorway. Bbe had on h
heard Bose say, iu lar lowest am

musical iones, »wish yours« It a háchelo
again!' and hi- eYasivc reply, 'yes ami
aol' bot it wae enoush. v

Grace was quit;' satisfit «1 now iha

¡»lie was fin uni .v. il .v.fi,'. Will slioul«
i>c Dree, Bose was betfei* lolled to him.
It were folly lor het to suppose lli.it lie
ever really loved hi t. Mm aere su

fickle and false beatledl She had m

how it v on',«! l.e from the first, and.1.1

that was left her to do ~M lo die as

loaa as she eoakl, and lind lest and
.Sa_geiltsaaieSS ¡II tile Sfrnt».
Having come (c hi.« irise lonrlu-ion.

Grace .\eul tip to her 100m, locked her-
sell'in, und cried eomloftablj for a

whole hour.
Will cafné Wmsiiri npetairi, and

Was sar(rist«l lo find the door locked.

Still mor«» was l.e surprised when Grace
ii a siioilitriil voice, denied him ad
mittam-e, say log she had a hesdaebo

and did not wish lo be dlstUl
Puzzled and somewhat angry »II

as he had re.i»on to be, Will went a

'dus oflk-o, feeling at if the ar
.ras But disappearing, and his \

alter all. wai bul a pretty,
l ovokta«. child, whom lime and
pi nenes alone could eve: t.

woman.
An bour afli r I

Id a plain gray trate
and with a i -1 c!w

ovei her lenr-st ;

lef the bouse ; and b< fore R
h. r hurry

along the road to the
Could clearly divin:: !. r pU
w t- goi

to be pi iced lo, trulj ! Misa »Vo
momi

_'it llie lntler oí":.'.
v I» .: í T her seo

1 ¡i« al íurüity,
Tli re was but one Uli ig >r h r to
and thai v. as lo p

ind leave on

train. ' infii

whal in ihe .¦.

di'pnrtui

re nl», ii: in n

When Will came borne lo dinner

of linn; . death a

n.rn. ill ¦'.

E

mother, and he mi n ! il

from h ¡' ... '".i
wish lo di.-, and over I:. ;

n throb .¦:

With t!i not«1 it "!.:'! d c vi

i

bat and
or w!.

now, and re ibe '.¡o-;.

he mad ho mai

"
. death a

hiiin pain, and grief, and
wrclchednc
» . . .

.-, ' ill) l!

pal lo lb littl

and w..

i g aye of the :.:.

' »V letter lor you, Mi I
.- ii ! Mr. farkhur.t, a m ar u
' I i.:i| pened his w¡r

and I thought you mi_lil like to bat

Mr. Parkbu o Ictlci
and went on.

u moment, and with a

Ii.>¡n Will, and hi
she lore open i hasul

uv. r ii- con ... i

i.I ;lb ; bei y.
.m with a low, piieoui
her kueea.aye, to the very earth, am

mi the
..... , ml:
'Gone.Will goue? Oh, no, ooi I

cannot ! And yel lb! cru I, cru 1

letti r.ouly four Util
. You have chosen tul i

¦il - u '.ai:.- .Y-' I n .a

I i;n i in, eí i: i eve

luwi in- ot lib
I, X.» name, no dale,

ii-

lips, ber
O covered it » i

.Oh, Wd!, Will, (orgive mi

must ha'^.vc ill'

I mt; ¿o lo ion !'

But alas, lier n p intance i

lai ! Will w;*..« hundí ds »if mil
*...d between him and 11
iioiue caiiin.n were thundering theii

...iiui, atui war's heroic vicllmi
¦\, n- (ailing by ihe te is ol thousands

l j found hi r lying uni
and apparently lifeless under the ma«

h her still, white Dice all wt I

with the night-dews, ami her poor coh
ban 1« el irl Will1!
short, last letter.
. . . . a I

Private Tliornlej Monwoafof him-
scll the reputation ol belog the most

d» »perately*daring man iu the army. Ii
anything particularly dangerou »as to

be attempted, Tbiiuiy wa- alwaj
io otï r h.« «' rvicss.

Hi-1,- v t n i i i" Ii | an

r patting bims' 1Í iu tin! most

P-rii'ius places ; bol do what lie would,
and t» mpi hue ai be mig it, nothing
harmed blm.
Three yean ol

iii.Mciy and alternate hope and !. ai

d away.-years that bad been lo
Grace one agony of lotrowfol n

mid wearlsouM wall w «li»l

and heaven only knowa h n pa«
Ueutlj liu«l pia ei'luli tioin
Will that ha still cared for her, or al
least remembered thai she bad tnc<

tit alls.
B knew that Colonel Tbornl

«<iiii «a lure in T» nn. -- »¦. but for the
i -t knew no more than the im iv«l

stranger who read bh name md an a.-

ccuiit of tit brilliant «I»««!-, in the dailf
pip«me.
The tabled Ltlhc i- . stuain never

of the grave, search Ion
and far as one may, aud thoso thie

years, active as was his life an

hazirdous bis march to fame, had b;
no in- anl brought forgetfulness to Wil
Thornley's troubled heart.
Grace was so young and impulsive

ii ild have been more patient
Bring, more mrniving. II

DOs*sefal and self-condemned
bu. bow m ike the matter up now?

inch thoughts as these wer

gloomily through bis mind, on.

evening, as ha sat alone in his tent,

pmdering over iho suhject. What ;

.ail ruin the madness oí »n hour ha<
111 ule of his life !
Tru -. he bad now no small share o

í'i :e .am1, It wnt not altogether egotism
i, lo aay it was fairly earned

but happiness be Lad lost, and wife am
home. though the old lovo et ill re-

.. and to-night,somehow,
ar.
iv to <ee you. colonel.' said i

tall Inshorderly, entering the tent, anc

saluting.
. I cnn'i see anvb idy to-night, ser.

géant. Some begging refugee, I su;
!!¦ fer her to Major Clinton,

testily leplied the colonel.
. But she's not a refugi e, or anythio|

ol that sort, and s ija she must sec \ou.
v kinder sreaklj-looklng, ami ai

pale as a ghost, wid ihe travelin' and
trouble she's had; and, beggin' yout
pudon, colonel, I'd raiber go to tiie

guard-house fora week than lake
ige to her,'stoutly urged ths bon«
xly.

An impatient frown darkened the
!i id grown ih ;n

and d iriog the p ISt Ihre; years,
more the Will Thornley he

in! formerly been than the merry»
as grim, irou-

.' srsbsll.
e '- idy in, then, a

I, shortly.
The orderly promptly obeyed, and

i. conducting a lad v.

i v llblj, and seemed ha'.:
afraid to enter, though aba bad buta
moment before begged the orderly on

ucea to procure the interview for

Tb :.: ant Instantly retired; and
Inti rr gative, "Well,

i?' Col 1 Tb irnley turned to

easure ol lila strange visitor,
{hi from the sin_rl_ tallow cau¬

dle, burning on the table, wa- so dim
a- tob ri U admit of readUydutioeuish»

ig tin- featnri s of one in the corrnei
the small, shriuking figure stood

is as a status.
'Well, madam,' aud this time

.i Hi »rnely'i tones were not
arp, 'what is your bat

.-'

took a step forward, and
in a si cond down at bis feet fell the

ringirom.a sob. an im¬

ploring un'-reac in g oí two thin, tremb-
ling baud-, and then from the pale lip:

¦.¦ lid, agonis id cry :

'Oh, .'«'ill. Will! pity me, forgive
nd let me die here at your feet !

.:'
' Grace ! ray wife, my darling ! my

Mielv child, is it indeed
'He caught ber lo his heart, and

cover I, death-white fare with
.Fors, ve you, Grace ? Ala*s.!t

i» 1 who should crave your forgiveness]
up, ¡as own dear one. Do not

tremble so. Yon are safe with me, and
»' both forgiven an-.

forgotten. I. .a a hasty act.hasty
on your parí andón mine; but we are

shall know better in the
I against anger an I

log sins of
.. m Datare.'

1 ie h .o tin- ¡rre I'-ir fault.' she

id;'and the love that is without
Jealousy, let then say what they will.
is ii c only true. ..elievin_, lasting lovr.
I knots II "v; 'm1, ob,Will! the learn*»

the lesson was bitter, bitter, in
d d! No] I mu-t sec you-must tell
v m.'

.\ tl on ave suffered, tor I can

ilia plainly enough.much too

pi liiil-. .nd Mi«s Woodward is.'
' Married !' Grace turned away her

1 t fa hi n-.! sec the sudden
it crimsoned it like n

I I went to si e her. I did
;. i i- forgave me. Said I was

nd. and advised mc to

go and aee you whetheryon liked it or

not. s 11 came, in 1 now I am here;
yni fjon'l miad, do you ? And ws will
begin all over again, and be as happy

Were at til8'..'
'Yi ; as happy as we wen at fir-i,
il a« i ev« r hope io be hereafter.'
' And yon don't care to be a bachelor

reo if ] am «illy?'
*Yesand no,' be saswend, lading«
She laid her bead contentedly on his

breast, and smiled, too, though a little
s idly, for she ha«! learned, through bit*
t. r experience, that

"Into eich life some rain must fall,
.¦ days xpnat be «lark and dreary!'

The wntcbed beggan whose foet are

« V rv year On Good Fridav by
K.i)}- of Spain arc the moit un-

happy ol mortal-». They are forced to

take six footpaths a day for a week
i-, inda whole army of chiro-
an* ¡et lmue upon them to ex¬

tract corns, polish and perfume.
GoM and Silver mine« are li< iusr «le«

_ with ItartHog success m the

vicinity of A*-hla_d. Wisconsin. They
an being worked as sncrctlyas pos««i-

.pally by Ohfaago partlee.

Hill is Zeb. Vance's description of
the blood« -hir) nanner, asgivin in his

¡mie on the Kellegg ex«

pi,1-,m : A 1 .¡inner uot emhlaaoncd
ud stripes, or its colors

of any other nation, a lion ratnpmt or

a bear couchant, but a shirt flippant,
floppant.'

THE IU.ST WIFE.
'The best little wife in the world !

said Herbert Amscourt.
'Of course.I dare say.' responde

Mr. Portcroas. 'Bui what's year ex

act idea of the best wife in the world
Tones vaya he's g »I tos best wlfa in tii

world, la .-.ui«. '.-¦ k pi les stocking
darned, tai.es htm to church thf
of ¡»juanday, and never lets him hav
an idea of his own. Jenkins laya he'
ool the same id» lit' 'if. leu
kin's wife keeps all the mon »y, draws

his lal iry for him, and ruak a bim live
in the back kilch in bee tuse the parlo
is 'oo _ood for the family ase.'

'Ob ! hu' Daisy isn't a bit egreish-
a little, submissive, soft voiced thioj
that hasn'l an pt what is re

fleeted in me. 1 tell youwhat.old fellow
I'm master of my ; I conn

wlien I please and go When I please
Daisy never ventures on a word of re

h.'
'Then you ougl t to ho ashamed o

yourself, larking around at the clubs aa

von do, dissipated-bachelor fashion.'
'Ashamed ! of ".

'Why, I suppose you owe duties tc

your >¦.

:.': My wife doesn't
.'

'Probably you think so became she
la quiet and Ivc ; hut it she
were to oltj- ct -'

.Object ! I'd like to hear her try it.'
'Now. !<ïok bore, Amscourt, your

ma. be b m idel wife, but you cer¬

tainly are not a model husband. Peo»
to talk about the way

you u tj blua-eyed girl.'
'I'll thank people 11 mind their own

business. Neglect her, indeed! Why,
man I love her as I love my own coul,'

'Then why don't you treat her as if

you did I"
'Oli, come. Portcrosa, that question

just shows what a regular old bachelor
you aro. It won't do to make much of
your wit«}, unless you want to

her.'
Mr Porti res« she >k bis bead.

.T Iflsh. idon't like the

ting of iba metal.'
And hi went away.leaving Mr. Aim

cnurl to game of billiards a

lei«iirc.
'What a regular old fuss-budge

Porteros* ¡s,' laughed the latter. 'aVl

waya poking his note Into somebod;
else's 1 is. T omfort-
[ never pay any attention to what b
says.'
Mea;. ourt was sit

ting alone in her drawiugroom, her tw<
little white hands tightly locked iu one

anotli»-¡'.und i, |y droop
log.a - '.ossoiii o

a won.an. wit lue, wistful eye auc

laxen hair, loosing mon li_c s

grown-up child than a wife of twenty-
one mmmen,

'Oh dear I'sighed Daisy, 'Ft is s<

dull here. 1 wish Herbert von 1 come

home. He never sp nd« any time witl
lac now a-daya. and I read the m

«oí can talk about ihc thin., he's
; U rested iu. and try so hard to be en-

tertaining. it's very strange.'
And then her ovni face brightened

into IU Idea brilliance.and the sparkles
stole into her eyi « ; for the quick car

had del etc 1 her busband'i lootiteps on

moment lie came
in.

'Well, ; j n -' with a

piiviu.' pinch of her cheek L'ber^ arc

lome bonbtn* hir you. Where aie my
li,h! -iov « ':'

'0 Herbert ! you are not going away

.I must, Daisy. Then are a lot ot

fellow« going to drive lo High Bridge,
and I'm one of the party. Y'ou can £o

o nr, mother's fordinner, or send
for one ot your frb-nds, or something.

goodbye, puss, I'm io a »lu:e of
u hurr*.'
And with o le canli -¦* bias p d

on the quiveriniz damask rose of a

mouth that was lifted up to him, be
i- gone.
Daisy Ainscourt neither went to h

mother-in-law, nor sent for one of b
girl friends. !Slie spent the evening a

alone, pondering on the shadow whi»
was last overgr »wing lier life,

'.« hut shah I do F" tl ought the httli
timid shrinking wife. 'Oa. what shall
do?'

But. child at she was. Daisy has
Strong, resolute woman's heart '.vithi
her nor was she long in coming to dc
cisión.

"Daisy,' said her husband to her ncs

day, 'you haven't any objectlooa to m

attending the Oii"ii Ball »Masque !'
'.Vrc masked hails nice places, Her

bert ?'

0, yea, everybody ¡-oes. 0u1y ]

Iboagbl I'd pay you the compliment o

aaklng whether yon dlsapprova«}ornot.
'Can I go with you?'
'Well.ahem-.not very well, the

lime, Daisy. Yoa see,Mre» Fencbarct.
really hinted BO stl inglj for me lo take
her, that I couldn't help it.

'Very well.' assented Daisy, mctkly,
and Herbert repeated within himself the
pie m of praises he had chanted in Mr.
Porteros«.' ears : 'The. best litll» wife
in the world !'
Hut n<>! .,ii!.-tand',ii_ all this, Mr.

«Unseam was set ssaetly pleased,
when, at UM seltsame Ball M-i «iiir.dy'
ring the gay period of unmasking, he
sa1» bis wife's innocent tice crowning
the picturesque COStanM ol a 1'avariaii

p. -antirirl.
.Ilili.i!' lu ejaculated, rither ungra¬

ciously, "you In !'

'Yis.'hspid Daisy, with a girlish
«mile. Tea Mid everybody weal !
And o!i. llerheit, isn't it nice}"

Mr. Ain»oiuit said noihing more,but
Mrs. Fitithuich I und him a very stu

pid eompanh'ii lor the remainder of the
evening.

II« was late ut dinner Ihc next day ;

hut, lateas he'was, he found himself

more punctual than his wife, and the
solitary meal was balf over before Mrs.
Daisy tripped in, her cashmere* shawl
trailing over her shoulder!, and her

dimpled cheeks all pinked with the lresh
wind.

* Am I behind time ! Really, I am

so scrry ! But we have been driving in
the park, and.'
'Wei Who are we?' growled her

husband.
' Why, Colonel Adair and I.the

Colonel Adair that you go* out with so

so."
1 Now, look here, Daisy?' ejaculated

Mr. Ain-xourt. rising from the table
and pushin« back bis chair. ' Adair
isn't exactly the man I want you to
drive with!'

¦ But \ou go every where with him ?'
' I dare say.but you and I are two.'
' Now, dear Herbert.' interposed

Daisy, willfully misunderstanding him,
'you know I sever was a bit proud,
aud the associates that arc good enough
lor my husband are good enough for
me. Let me give you a few more oys-
ten.'
Ainscoui I looked sharply at his wife.

Was she really in earnest, or was there
a mere mocking undercurrent of satire
in her tone t But he could not decide
so artless was her countenance.

'I'll talk lo iier about it somstime,'
was bis iuternal docision,

'Daisy,' he said, carelessly, when
dinner was over,' 'I've asked old Mrs.
Barberry to come and spend the day
With you to-morrow.'
'Oh, have you? I'm sorry, for I am

engaged out to-morrow ?
You! Where?'

' Oh. at Delmonlco's. I've joined a

Woman'» Rights Club, and wa meet
there to organize'
'The deuce take woman's rights!'

ejaculated the irate husband.
'Of course I don't believe In them.

but it's -he iashion to belong to a club,
and sucli a nice plicc to go evenings.
I am dull here evenings, Herbert.'

Herbert's heart smote him, but he
answered resolutely :

' I beg you will give up this ridici
!oii9 idoa. What do women want
clubs?'

' What men do, I suppose.'
' But I don't approve of it all."
' Yoa belong to three clubs, He

bcrt."
'That's altogether a different matter
1 But why is it difterent?'

' Hem.why ? Because.of cours

anybody can see why.its self-evident
.I must be very blind,'said Mr

Ainscourt. demurely, ' but I confess
can't discriminate the essential differ
ence.'

Herbert Ainscaurt said noth'ng mon
but be did not at all relish the chang
that had lately come oyer the spirit <

Daisy's dream.
She did change, somehow. She wet

out driving here, there and everywhen
He never knew when he was certain <

a qoiet evening with her ; she joine
not only that club, but innumerabl
societies for a thousand purposei
which took her away from home cou

tinnally. Mr. Ainscourt chafed aeaini
the new dispensation but it was useless
Daisy always had an excuse to plead.
Presently her mether-in-law bor

down upon her, an austere old lady i
black satin and a chestout-brown wig.

' Daisy you are making my so

wretched."
"Am IV cried Daisy. . Dear me,

hadn't any idea of it! What's th
troubleV
'Yonmutt ask him yourself,' sai

the moth-r-in-law. who believed.sen
sible old lady.hi young married peo
pie's settling their own difficulties
"All I know I« the bare fact.'
So Daisy went home to the drawin,

room, where Herbert lay ou the sofi
pretending to read, butiu reality brood

lug over his troubles.
' *\ hat's the matter, Herbert?' sait

Daisy, kuecliug on the floor bssid.
him, and putting her soft, cool baud
on his fevered brow.
.The matter? Nothing much, only

am miserable,' he sullenly answered.
' Bu'. why ?' she persisted.
. Beeaaee you are so changed, Daisy.
« How am I changea?'
' You are »ever at home ; you have

lost the domesticity which was, io mj
eyes, your greatest charm. I nevei

have you to myself any more. Daisy
don't you see how this is embittcrin;:
my life ?'
'Docs it make you unhappy?' »he

asked, softly.
' You know it does. Daisy."
And do you suppose I like it, Her¬

bert ?'
' What do you rotan?'
' I mean that I passed the first year

of my married life in just such a lone¬
some way. You had no 'domesticity.'
Clubs, drives, billiard playing, and
champagne suppers engrossed your
whole time. I, your wife pined at
home alone.'

. Hut why didn't you tell me you
were unhappy?'

. Because you have laughed at the
idea, and called it a woman's whim.
I resolved when we first married, to
fritter a*.ay neither time nor breath in
idle complaints. I have not complain¬
ed ; I have simply followed your exam.

pie. If it was not a good one, whole
fault was that?'

. Not yours Daisy ; not yours.'
' I don't like this kind of lile,'weat

on Daisy. ' It is a false excitement.
i lmllow diversion ; but I persisted iu
it for the same reason, I suppose, that
y->u did.because it was the fashion.
Now tell me, Herbert, whether you
prefer a fashionable wife or Daisy?'

' Daisy«.a thousand times Daisy I'
' Hut Daisy can't get along with a

theatre-going, rlub-Uvina husband.'
' Then she shall have a husband who

finds hia greatest happiness at nia own
hearthstone.-whose wife is his dearest
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treasure.who has tried the experience
of surface lite and fluds it unsatisfac¬
tory. Daisy, shall we begin our matri¬

monial career anew?'
And Daisy's whispered answer was,

4 Yes.'
' Uut what must you have thought of

mo all this time?' she asked him, after
a little while.

' I know what I think now.'
* And what it that ?'
'I think,' said Mr. Ainscourt, with

emphasis, . that you arc the best wife
in the world.'

Woman aa a Censo* Taker.

In mauy parta of the country women
will be appointed as census enumera¬

tors, with the probable result some»

thing like this :

Neatly dresied woman of an uocer«

tain age with a big boon under her arm

and pen in hand rings the sioor bell;
Young lady appears at the dcor.
Census Enumerator.'Good Morn¬

ing. Lovely morning. I'm taking the
census. You were born ?'
Young lady.' Yes'm.'
' Your name, please ? What a pretty

dust-cap you have on. Can I get the

pattern? It's just like the one the
lady in ihe next bouse has. Let's see,
your name ?'

! I haven't the pattern. Don't you
cet awful tired walking round taking
fie census?'

1 Ob, yes, it's wearisome, but I pick
up a great deal of information. How
nice your dinner smells cooking! Plum
puddiug? Where were you born ?'

1 In Maine. No, I luveu't plum
pudding today, Im looking for a new

re»'ipe.'
' I've got one that I took dewn from

a lady's cook-book across the way. Are

you married t
'So. Want an invitation 'to the

wedding, don't you? It will be a long
time before you get it. You can keep
your plum-pudding recipe, thank you.'

'I sh'd think 'twould be some time«
Have you chil. Ob, of course, I forgot.
This ball carnet is iust the nattern of
Aunt Trudy's. She's had it more than

twenty years. How many are there in

the family ?'
' Ifthis hall-carpet don't suit you, you

cm get off from it and go about your
censusing-'

' Well, you-re an impudent jadej
aoyhow. Y'ou haven't told me when

you were born, or what s your name, or

when you expect to get married, and
there's ten dollars' flue for not answer¬

ing census-taker's questions, and if I
was you I wonldu't be seen at the door
in such a ilouchy morning dress, so

there.
' Oh, you hateful thing. You can

just go away. I'd pay ten dollars just
to get rid of you, and smile doing it,
It's none of your, business nor the cen¬

sus* either. No, it isn't. You can

keep your pattern and your plum*pud¬
ding and your saucy, inprudent quesn
tions to yourself I.I.'

* Good mornin., I must be getlirg
oa. I havn't done but three families r B
the foro noon,' and an energetic barg
of the door just missed catching a foot
of her trailing dress skirts.

«.»-«

Elegance of Home..I never saw

a garment too âne for a man or maid ;
there never was a chair too good for a
cobbler or a cooper or a king to sit in ;
never a house too fine to shelter a hu¬
man head. These elements about ui,
the glorious sky, the imperial sun, are

not too grand for the human race.

Elegance fits man. But do we not
value these -tools for house keeping a

little more than they arc worth, and
sometimes mortgage a house for more

than wc put into it ? I had rather eat

my dinner off the head of a barrel, or

dress after the fashion of John the Bap¬
tist in the wilderness, or sit ou a block
ill my life, than consume all for myself
before I get a home, and take no such
pains with the outsido that the inside
is as hollow as an empty nut. Beauty
is a great thing, but beauty ot garment,
house and furniture are tawdy orna¬

ments compared with domestic love.
All the elegance in the worldjwill not

in ike a home, and I would give more

for a spoonful of real hearty love than
for a whole ship load of furniture, aud
all the gorgeousnesi all the upholster*
er-i in the world can gather.

The Beat Bvsises.«-...The " Po¬
litical Farmer" relates an instaace of
a boy from the country, who. having
come into posscssiou ot a few thousand
dollars visited an uncle in the city, an

old merchant, to get his advice about
investing his capital in business. "Go
back to the country, young man," said
the merchant, '. and invest your money
iu land. Buy a farm and settle down
oa it aud do a safe business..I have
been in business nearly forty ycais, and
have accumulated a fortune, but ii baa
been done by fearful risk, heavy respon¬
sibility, constant toil and worrying anx¬

ieties. A dozen limes I have been on

the » verge of bankruptcy, and twice I

have been sorely tempted lo take my
own lite. Of ten men who commenced
basiness lure when 1 did, only one be¬
sides myself succeeded. The real all
failed, one after auolher, some dragiring
their families to poverty and disgrace.
Take my advice. Keep away from the
city aud its delusive business avenue.

Quiet contentment on a moderate com«

petency in the country is the best for*
tune I could wish you. '

Our greatest glory consists not m

never falling, but in rising every lime
we fall.

The way to gam a good reputation is
to endeavor to be what you desire to
appear.

It you grasp a rattlesnake firmly
around the neck he cannot strike you,
says a Western paper. There is now
excuse for any one being bitten by these
serpents.


